BARBARIAN STORIES

and after a time he began laughing, first to himself
and then aloud. He said: 'Are you speaking truth?'

And Yuri said: 'Ask her.'

So they both went back through the rattling sun-
flower stalks into the tower, where already the maids
were lighting lamps and torches, and they came to
Volodara's bower, where she sat among her women
sewing red and blue squares of stuff on to a cloak of
martens' skins. Yuri said: 'I have told Sveneld that
you and I are lovers.'

She said: 'That is true,' and went on sewing, and
her women went on sewing.

'I knew nothing of it!' said Sveneld. 'And I have
been faithful to you, and you are my wife, given to me
in the church by your brother!'

But she did not even answer him.

Then Sveneld said to Yuri: 'You are a bold man to
take a witch woman like that for your sweetheart!'

Volodara said: 'That is one reason why I love him.
He is perhaps a bolder man than any of you, Sveneld.'

Yuri and Sveneld found themselves making plans
together. Sometimes Sveneld was happy, as only a
man just set free can be happy; then he thought of
Yuri as his brother and almost loved Volodara. And
sometimes he was suddenly and violently angry with
Yuri and thought of him only as a thief. But Yuri
was always gay and full of new schemes. The ques-
tion was not whether he could take White Walls now,
for that was easy enough, but whether he would be
able to keep it after Prince Bracislav came back. He
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